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Chapter 1 

Kay had known Donny since he had been 4 years old. She liked him even though he was 5 years younger than she was. He wasn't one of those annoying kids. Their parents were friends and she had met him shortly after they had moved. When he had started 1st grade his mother started working and Kay would watch him for the two hours from when they got out of school until she got home from work. 

Things grew from there and when Kay turned 13 she began babysitting him when his parents went out for the evening. He wasn't any bother and she more or less just watched TV and he did whatever he did, but sometimes he would watch with her. Occasionally they would just talk. He seemed to trust her and would tell her things he normally wouldn't confess and definitely wouldn't tell his parents. She knew when he had tried smoking and when his friend had taken a beer from his refrigerator and Donny and the friend had their first drink. 

Recently Donny had a crush on a girl in his school class and told Kay all about her. She was surprised when he asked her to teach him how to kiss, but she decided to humor him and agreed. They kissed for a bit and he seemed to get the hang of it. It amused her. He was quite serious so she didn't tease him about it. 

Donny's little girlfriend's name was Susan and coincidentally one of Kay's friends, Dot, babysat for her. Kay called her when she got home and it seemed Susan was just as infatuated with Donny as he was with her. The two decided it might be fun to play match maker for their young charges. 

The next day when Kay watched Donny, they talked again. After chatting a bit Kay got more serious. She asked him if he had ever seen a naked girl and he shook his head. She then asked if he would like to and, of course, he said he would. Kay smiled, but dropped the subject. 

That evening Kay called Dot again. As they had agreed, both had talked to the kids they watched and both had indicated an interest. The coming Saturday Donny's mother had to work. After work she was going to meet her husband for dinner then they would be going out. Kay would have Donny from early afternoon until late at night. Dot was also watching Susan. Her mother was going out for dinner and dancing that night as well. When that happened both were given money to eat out at a local burger place so they decided to meet. 

When Saturday finally arrived, Kay went to Donny's apartment to watch him. She told him what the plans were and he seemed excited. They again talked about girls and such. Kay called Dot and they decided to have the kids sort of dress up as it was a date in a sense. By then it was getting near dinner time so Kay "suggested" he take a bath and then dress in some nice clothes, which he happily agreed with. 

He went into the bathroom and Kay went to his closet to pick out his clothes. She was also a bit excited about the evening. Hoping to encourage him even more Kay decided to go into the bathroom with him. "I thought I'd help you get nice and clean for your date," she announced as she opened the door. Donny was in the tub. His hands snapped over his exposed cock and balls as his eyes widened. "We've known each other for a long time. I don't want my top to get wet. Would you mind if I took it off? It's just us here. You won't say anything, will you?" 

Donny was both surprised and embarrassed, but managed to mumble, "It's OK." 

Kay could see his embarrassment. She lifted her top over her head, revealing her bra. It was the first time any boy had ever seen her just in a bra. Donny watched her, still wide eyed. "I guess maybe I should take my bra off too. I guess it's OK for you to see me. I can trust you, right?" she asked and he nodded. 

She reached behind her to the bra strap and unhooked it. Strangely she felt excited even though he was so much younger than she was. Her head lowered shyly and her bra slipped down her arms exposing her young breasts. Kay looked up to see Donny's eyes glued to her breasts. She knew she didn't have much yet, but he made her feel like she did. "It's OK for me to let you see my breasts, isn't it?" she baited. 

"Um... Sure... I don't mind," he stammered, not moving his stare from her breasts. 

"Good," she smiled. His hands were still covering his crotch. "Stand up and bend over. I'll wash you good, just in case..." she requested softly. His jaw dropped and a horror filled look came across his face. "It's OK. I've seen boys before," she lied. "You don't have to be shy with me. We can trust each other. That's why I took my top and bra off â€“ I trust you too." 

Slowly he stood up, but kept his hands covering him. He turned so his naked ass was toward her and bent slightly. "More," she muttered as she grabbed the soap. As she lathered up her hand he bent more and his ass cheeks parted slightly. She felt him jump when her hand went to his ass. Slowly she washed, then her hand went between his ass cheeks and she could feel his asshole. Kay couldn't help herself as her hormones raged through her body. Her finger pushed in slightly and with her soapy digit slippery, it easily went in to the first knuckle. Afraid she might spook him, she pulled out and removed her hand and he stood back up without her saying anything. 

"All clean back there?" she asked and his head nodded. "OK, now turn around." Slowly he turned keeping his hands covering him. She looked at his face to see him blushing. "I guess it's a little embarrassing, but move your hands so I can wash there too." First one hand moved, then the other. 

Kay looked. Naturally she knew what boys looked like. What girl hadn't seen pictures on the net? This was for real though. The first cock she had seen in real life. It seemed smaller than what she had seen on the net, but he was smaller than those men too. Almost afraid to touch him, Kay soaped up her hand and pushed it between his tightly closed legs. "Relax," she muttered trying to ease him. 

His legs parted slightly and she was able to get her hand between them. Her eyes studied his small cock and balls intently. Not able to hold back, her hand pulled out from between his legs and she began rubbing his ball sack and cock with her palm. After a few moments, she looked up at his face, which was bright red. "Don't be embarrassed. It's no wonder Susan likes you. You look pretty good," she smiled. 

"Thanks," he muttered, but his face was still red. 

Kay's focus went back to his boyhood. It surprised her to notice he still had his foreskin. She had read that most boys were circumcised. Gently she pushed back the skin exposing his cockhead, doing it a few times in fascination. His cock seemed to be getting slightly bigger. He was too small to wrap her whole hand around him so she used her fingers to slide up and down his shaft. As she did his cock both grew bigger and harder. 

"Feel good?" she asked and he nodded, his face now much less red. She wanted to play longer, but knew Susan and Dot would be meeting them soon and he needed to get dressed up. "Rinse off," she told him as she reluctantly pulled her hand away. He sat down and she stood, turned, and grabbed a towel. 

Kay held the towel out and Donny stood, stepped out of the tub, and she wrapped it around him. "Dry off, then come into your room. I picked out some clothes for you," she told him as she bend down, picked up her clothes and his dirty clothes, and left the bathroom. 

She dumped his clothes into the hamper on the way to his room. Kay was still topless and it excited her to have him see her breasts. She had thought she'd would have been embarrassed, and she was at first, but it quickly passed. Now it made her feel grown up. She placed her top and bra on his bed next to where she was sitting and waited for him. 

Soon Donny entered the room with the towel wrapped around him. "These clothes OK to wear?" she smiled. He looked at them and nodded. "Good. Hurry up and get dressed so we can go," she acknowledged. He just stood there. "I've already seen you. Just get dressed," she told him realizing he was waiting for her to leave. 

"I need some underwear," he mumbled, still not moving. 

"You know where it is. Give me the towel and get some, dummy," she teased. He turned around as the towel dropped and opened his drawer, grabbing his underwear and quickly pulling it on. "Those look a little old. Got a newer pair?" she suggested. He shrugged, but pulled another pair out of his drawer and held them up. She reached out and took them, glancing them over. "Much better," she smiled, giving them back. 

Donny dropped the pair he was wearing as Kay hoped he would. She looked at his cock and balls as he quickly pulled on the new pair. "Susan is going to be a lucky girl tonight," Kay grinned as she briefly got to see his boyhood again. It made him smile as he stood there in just underwear, which covered his obviously stiff cock again. "Put on your shirt and pants. I suppose I should get dressed too, huh?" she giggled. 

The two dressed. "Did you mind me helping you wash?" Kay asked. Donny's face turned slightly red, but he shook his head after a brief pause. "Did you mind me taking off my top and bra and letting you see my boobs?" she grinned and he smiled and again shook his head. "Maybe we'll do it again, if you want to."


Chapter 2 

Donny and Kay walked into the burger restaurant and saw Susan and Dot waiting for them in a corner table. There was a bench seat and two chairs; Susan was seated on the bench. Donny sat next to her and, after greeting each other, Dot and Kay went to the counter to order food, leaving the two younger ones at the table. 

"Everything set?" Kay asked Dot. 

"Yeah. Look at them. They really seem to like each other," Dot answered. Kay looked over to see Susan had moved closer to Donny and both were smiling at each other. "Think Donny will do it? I've been priming Susan all week," Dot whispered. Kay couldn't answer as they were next to order. 

The girls brought the food back to the table and all four started to eat. They talked as they ate, but the young couple sort of had two conversations going. They talked to the others and also whispered to each other. As they finished up, Dot asked Susan, "Did you ask him?" 

"Yeah... He said he wanted to, but it was up to Kay," she answered. Dot leaned in and whispered something to Susan and she nodded. "Kay, would you like to come over to my place after we leave here?" Susan asked politely. 

"Sure. It sounds like fun," Kay answered, much to the delight of the young couple. 

They quickly cleaned off the table and left for Susan's apartment. Once there she gave Donny a grand tour. The apartment was small because it was only Susan and her mother. There was a kitchen, one bedroom where her mother slept, and a living room. The living room doubled as a bedroom for Susan. In a corner, sort of an alcove, there was a couch/bed combo where she slept. 

As their little tour ended, they were in the living room. "Susan, why don't you take your dress off so it doesn't get messed up and I'll hang it up for you," Dot suggested. Susan froze. "It's OK. It's just us girls here... Well, Donny is too, but he's special isn't he? Donny, you don't mind if Susan takes her dress off, do you?" Dot urged. Donny shook his head, not sure what to say. "Tell her that. She's being a little shy," Dot added. 

"Um... You can take your dress off if you want. I don't mind," Donny mumbled. 

"That's actually a good idea. Susan, I expect you're a little shy about taking your dress off in front of Donny, but it's no big deal really. Donny should keep his clothes nice too, so I bet he'd take his pants and shirt off so you wouldn't be the only one. Right, Donny? He's actually quite nice looking in underwear," Kay encouraged. 

No one moved. Kay leaned forward and whispered in Donny's ear, "This is your chance. If you want her to do it you have to too." Donny hesitated a while longer, then kicked off his shoes and slowly began to unbutton his shirt. Susan still hadn't moved, so Dot reached out and unzipped the back of her dress gaping it open, but Donny couldn't see anything. 

After what felt like forever his shirt came off and Kay took it, folding it, and putting it on the arm of the chair she was sitting on. His hands went to his belt and again he paused. Sensing the standoff, Dot nudged Susan and when she turned whispered something to her. Susan held her dress front and pulled one of her arms free, then switched arms and pulled the other free, but held the dress up covering her still. 

Donny undid his belt and the button at the front of his pants. He paused, then unzipped them, but again stopped. Dot nudged Susan again and suddenly her dress fell down. Susan's arms were across her chest, covering the small mounds where her breasts would be. Kay hadn't noticed before, but Susan had started growing. At first both of Susan's arms were across her chest, but, evidently realizing she was only wearing panties, one arm went down to her crotch. 

Donny just stared until Kay poked him. When she did he released the grip on his pants and they fell to his ankles. After a few more pokes from Kay he stepped out of his pants and she picked them up, folded them, and placed them on top of his shirt. His hands folded in front of his crotch attempting to cover his boy bulge. Both were now trying to cover themselves while seeing as much of the other as they could. 

"Kay, come help me get some sodas," Dot requested. 

Kay stood and followed Dot into the kitchen. "Since when do you need help getting sodas?" Kay asked. 

"Since I wanted to leave them alone to see what they'd do, dummy," Dot laughed. "Let's watch." 

At first the younger two just stood there looking, but they soon seemed to be relaxing and started to talk. Their expressions went from horror struck embarrassment to smiles. As they talked their arms started to relax and occasionally would move away from their protective positions as their chat became a little more animated. Susan kept her arm across her chest, but the other would move away from her crotch momentarily before going back. Donny was only keeping one hand over his crotch. 

"Let's go back in. You hand them their drinks so they have to use one hand to take them, then kinda follow my lead so we can get them to relax and show more," Kay suggested. The two sitters went back into the living room each carrying two drinks. Kay handed one to Donny, who took it with his already free hand. Dot held out one for Susan. She hesitated, then pulled her hand away from her crotch to take the soda. 

"I hope it won't embarrass you, Susan, but I noticed your boobs. I'm impressed! When I was your age I had absolutely nothing; flat as a board. If I had what you have I'd have been so proud. I had a boyfriend and he saw my chest. I was so embarrassed, not because he saw, but because I had nothing," Kay complimented, making Susan smile. 

"I forgot the chips. Would you hold my soda while I get them?" Dot asked Susan while holding her soda out. Without thinking, Susan reached out and took the glass before realizing she had just exposed her body. Her face turned bright red. "Relax. You're fine. Be proud of what you got," Dot whispered to her before going into the kitchen. 

Susan just stood red faced. "Donny, stop trying to cover up and tell Susan she's fine. Tell her she's pretty, has a nice body, and you like her," Kay whispered to him. 

Donny slowly lowered his hand letting Susan see the bulge in his underwear. "Don't be embarrassed, Susan. You look pretty like that and you got a nice body. I like you, a lot. I hope you don't mind me seeing," he told her. 

"Thanks," she mumbled, still blushing, but noticeably more relaxed. 

"We need to even things up. Give your drink to Donny to hold," Dot said to Kay as she returned. She passed her glass to Donny so now both younger ones had both hands full. "OK. Susan has her boobs showing, but Donny isn't showing anything. That's not fair, so Kay and me are going to fix things. We're going to pull down your underpants at the same time. That way it's even because you'll both be naked," Dot announced. 

Susan's and Donny's eyes both widened, but neither said anything. "Remember, this is what you wanted. If you stay calm she will too. If you panic Susan will too and she'll probably chicken out, so stay calm," Kay whispered to Donny and he slightly nodded.

Donny and Susan stared at the other's crotch as their secrets became visible. Dot wasn't sure if it seemed like a long time or not, but finally both had their underwear at their ankles revealing their nakedness. Almost robotically both stepped out of their underwear. "Kay, grab the glasses from Donny and we'll take them into the kitchen," Dot suggested. 

The girls grabbed the glasses from the nude couple and walked into the kitchen. "I didn't expect it to be this easy," Kay commented. 

"I've been working on Susan. She's curious, like any other girl, and I told her older girls get naked for their boyfriends all the time. The clincher was when I said it was how to tell a mature girl from a little kid. Little kids won't do it," Dot confessed. "What did you tell Donny?" 

"He was easy. I walked into the bathroom when he was taking a bath. He was nervous and embarrassed, but I got topless and he did anything I wanted. Boys are so easy!" Kay laughed. 

They looked into the living room. Susan and Donny were still naked and obviously looking at each other's body. The redness had gone from their faces though and both seemed to accept the other could see all of them. "Lets go back in and have some more fun," Dot giggled.


Chapter 3 

Kay and Dot walked back into the living room where a naked Susan and a naked Donny were studying each other's assets. The sitters gave them time to look over each other and both seemed to be fine being naked and looked at. Naturally they both liked looking as well. Donny's cock was fully erect and Susan's eyes were glued to it. 

"Susan, I bet if you wanted to touch Donny he'd let you, wouldn't you, Donny?" Dot suggested. 

"He'd probably like it," Kay added. 

Susan looked up at Donny's face, but didn't say anything for a while. "Can I?" she finally mumbled softly and he nodded. Susan looked back down at his cock as if she wasn't really sure, but slowly her arm extended toward him. She stopped moving with her hand almost there and looked up at his face again. He didn't move nor did he notice her looking at him as he was watching her hand. 

She looked back down and tentatively moved her hand forward barely touching his boyhood. Her touch made his cock twitch and her hand snapped back. "Did I hurt you?" she gasped. 

"No," he answered. 

"It moved though," she commented. 

"Sometimes it kinda moves by itself," he told her. 

"So OK if I touch it again?" she asked and he nodded. As she did before, her hand went slowly out and barely touched him. His cock twitched again, but this time it didn't scare her. Slowly her fingers touched him more and also touched his ball sack. 

The look on his face told Dot he was enjoying Susan touching him. Dot reached out and took his hand, slowly moving it toward Susan's chest. Susan jumped when she realized his hand was on her budding breast. "It's only fair. Let him," Dot said to Susan and she shrugged, not wanting to tell him no because she was touching him, but nervous about him touching her. 

"Go easy. Girls like being touched gently," Kay told him as his hand settled on her breast. He nodded and his fingers slowly ran across her breast making her smile either out of embarrassment or pleasure, Kay wasn't sure. His hand moved to her other breast and he manually explored it too. Kay noticed her nips seem to stiffen. 

Dot leaned forward and whispered in Susan's ear. "Your hand is all over his package. Open your legs for him so he can feel you too." Susan's hand pulled back, away from Donny. "You can still feel him. He seems to like it. Just open your legs a little so he can touch you there," Dot advised her in a soft whisper. 

Susan's hand went back to Donny's ball sack as her legs parted a little, not much, but enough so his hand could slip between them. Dot reached up to Donny's hand. As soon as she touched it, he tried to pull back, but she held on until he relaxed again. Slowly she moved his hand down between Susan's legs, then released him. 

His hand stayed still for a moment, then slowly moved and he looked up at Susan's face, but she didn't notice. She was focused on his boyhood still. He could feel the folds of her pussy and tentatively pressed in. He noticed his finger slipped slightly in and he could feel the moistness of her inner lips. Evidently Susan didn't object and her legs parted a little more giving him room. 

Kay noticed their breathing was getting deeper and knew both were getting more turned on. "Susan, want to make him squirt? I bet he'd love it," Kay asked and Susan smiled, but made no other motions. "If you want to, I'll tell you how. Wrap your hand around him, kinda tight, but not too tight." 

Even though Susan hadn't answered, her fingers wrapped around Donny's cock and she looked up at Kay. "Now move your hand back and forth so he kinda slips in your hand." Her hand began to move slowly. "Feel good, Donny?" Kay smiled and he nodded. Susan smiled knowing she was evidently doing it right. 

It didn't take long for Donny to erupt. Cum shot from his cock and hit Susan in the chest. She gasped and snapped her hand away from him, but not before another squirt landed on her chest. She jumped back when the third spurt hit her. "It's OK if it lands on you. If you rub it on your boobs it will help them grow," Dot told her. Susan looked up at her with a puzzled look. "No one will tell you that because they don't want you to play with boys and make them squirt, but it really does work," Dot almost proudly boasted, even though she knew it wasn't true. 

Susan looked at the white globs on her chest for a moment, looked at Dot, then back at her chest. Her hand came up and she began rubbing his cum on her breasts. Donny's cock had softened some, but as he watched Susan rubbing herself he stiffened again. "Can you feel it?" Dot asked and Susan nodded. "Remember, it's a secret. Don't make boys you don't completely trust squirt on you. I guess you can trust Donny though, but he might be the only one." 

"Yeah, I trust him," Susan acknowledged, smiling at Donny. He smiled back at her. 

Dot left the room and returned after only a moment carrying a towel which she spread on the floor. "Donny has let you do anything you wanted to. I think it's time you rewarded him. Down on the towel and open your legs like we talked about," Dot said to Susan. Susan grinned at Donny as she reclined down on her back on the towel and her legs parted giving him his first really good look at her pussy. 

Opening her hand, Dot showed Kay a tube and, after taking the cap off, squirted a line of clear substance on her finger. As she handed the tube to Kay, Dot looked at Susan. "You ready?" and Susan nodded. Donny's cock twitched as Dot's finger went to Susan's pussy and began spreading the clear goo on her pussy, then her finger pushed into Susan disappearing inside her. "Kay, do Donny," Dot suggested, then whispered something in Kay's ear. 

"Donny, Susan wants to go all the way with you. It's her first time and a girl's first time can hurt a girl. This is lube," she began, holding the tube up. "I'm going to put some on you like Dot did for Susan." Kay then took the cap off the tube and squeezed some onto her finger. Her finger then went to his cock and she began to spread the lube on his cock. 

"It's slippery," he muttered. 

"That's why we're using it. It will make it easier for you to go in Susan and won't hurt as much for her," Kay explained. "There, all set. Now kneel between her legs," Kay instructed. Donny knelt between Susan's outstretched legs, then looked at Kay for more instructions. 

"OK, now get on your knees and elbows above her, so you are holding yourself up," Kay continued. He followed her directions as best as he could. "Now stretch your legs back so your belly is touching her belly." Donny lowered his hips down as his legs went out until his lower body was on Susan's. 

Susan was still a little nervous. When Donny lowered down she felt his hard cock sandwiched between them. "You doing OK?" Dot asked and Susan nodded. "Ready for more?" she asked and again Susan nodded. 

"Donny, left your butt up and open your legs. I'm going to reach down and aim you. When I tell you, push down slowly. Susan, if you want him to stop, just say so. Donny, if she says stop, stop pushing, but don't lift up. Just stay still," Kay instructed. 

Donny lifted up and opened his legs some. Kay's hand went between then and he felt her grab his cock. She maneuvered it a little, moving it back and forth and he felt warmth at the tip of his cockhead. He was already liking it. 

Susan felt him lift, then his cock moved between her pussy lips and ran up and down a couple of times. It felt nice, but she was still apprehensive about what would happen next. "You ready, Susan?" Kay asked and Susan nervously nodded. "OK Donny, push down SLOW; just a steady pressure." 

Susan's pussy lips parted more and Donny slowly entered her body. It felt wonderful at first, but quickly she felt pressure inside her like he was being blocked. "Stop!" she gasped. "He's not going in. It feels like something is blocking him and it kinda hurts." 

Donny immediately stopped moving and froze. "We talked about that, Susan. It's going to hurt at first, but then it will be the best thing you ever felt, remember?" Dot said and Susan nodded. "Ready to try again?" Dot asked and Susan nodded again. "OK, Donny, push again." 

He tried pushing again, but wasn't going in, so he pushed a little harder. "Wait!" Susan gasped. "He still isn't going in." 

"He will if you stop telling him to stop. You know what to expect, just let it happen," Dot encouraged. "Ready to try again?" 

"OK," Susan muttered. 

Dot whispered to Kay, then said, "Donny, try again." 

Donny began pushing into Susan again. She felt the same pressure inside her pussy. It didn't really hurt, but it was uncomfortable. He continued to push and the only thing happening was the pressure was growing. Susan decided it wasn't going to work, so for the third time said, "Stop." 

Kay's hand went to Donny's ass and she pushed down. The result was his cock rammed into Susan. "Ouch!" she gasped and, as he had done before, Donny froze. 

"Is he in?" Dot asked. Susan paused before nodding. She had felt him plunge into her body. It hadn't really hurt, more of a pinch, but the suddenness had shocked her. "You OK?" Dot asked and again Susan nodded. "Donny, just stay still. Susan will tell you when to move." 

Susan lay still. She could feel Donny's cock inside her, making her feel full. There had been some pain when he stabbed into her, but that was now dissipating. The realization that a boy's body was now inside hers was almost more than her mind could bear, even though it was something she wanted. As the seconds ticked by, the feelings in her pussy were increasing and she liked them. 

"OK," Susan muttered. Donny tentatively began moving slightly. 

Donny's pace was slow, but that didn't last long. He steadily increased both his movement and his rapidity. Susan didn't seem to mind though even though she wasn't moving. It wasn't long before his face scrunched up and he pushed into Susan hard. He stopped moving for a moment, then pumped erratically a few more times. Finally he settled again. 

Neither moved for a while, but eventually Donny rolled onto his back. His dick was now limp and hung loosely between his legs. Susan's legs were still open. A bit of Donny's cum was oozing from her pussy. 

"Why don't you two go into the bathroom and clean up a bit," Dot suggested. Susan looked at her seemingly shocked. "What's the big deal now? You can't be shy about him seeing you," Dot chuckled. Susan thought for a moment, shrugged, then stood up. Donny also stood and he followed her into the bathroom.


Chapter 4 

When Donny and Susan went into the bathroom they had left the door open. From where Kay was sitting she could see them talking, but couldn't hear anything. After a minute or two Susan sat down on the toilet. She said something and Donny turned to face her, moving toward her. 

Susan reached up and began feeling Donny's crotch. He obviously expected it because he didn't show any reaction. Her fingers roved over his ball sack and then to his cock. As she felt him he began to get hard again. She smiled, looked up at him, and said something. He seemed to answer and smiled back at her. 

Soon the two walked together back into the living room again. Donny was hard again and his cock bobbed as he walked. "We should get going. Here's your clothes," Kay announced as she held out Donny's clothes for him. He took them and quickly dressed. Kay was a bit surprised that Susan stayed naked. 

Kay and Donny said their goodbyes and then left. They didn't talk much on the way home, but Donny did say he had fun and wanted to do it again. Kay wished that there had been a boy there for her as she was super horny, but naturally didn't tell Donny that. 

When they got back to Donny's apartment Kay looked at the clock. She still had about two hours before his mother would be home. Two hours before she could relieve the itch within her. It was still a little early for Donny to go to bed, but she suggested he go anyway. Much to her surprise he didn't complain, but just left. 

As soon as he was out of the room Kay unbuttoned her jeans and lowered the zipper. Her hand dove into her pants and with a little adjusting her hand found her still wet pussy. She sat back, closed her eyes, and enjoyed the feelings she was giving herself. 

"Whatcha doing?" Donny asked as he walked back into the room in his pajamas. 

"Um... Nothing! I just had an itch," Kay excused pulling her hand out of her panties. It was too late to do her pants back up, so she just left them hoping Donny wouldn't question her more. 

"Oh," he muttered, but Kay noticed him staring at her open jeans and exposed panties. 

"Ah... You OK after tonight?" she asked him and he nodded. Her mind wasn't as clear as it normally was with her hormone level almost maxed. "Come here," she said and he walked over to her. "I should probably check to make sure, huh?" Kay stated. 

"I'm fine," he answered. 

"We should be sure... You're not shy after tonight are you?" she baited and he shook his head. She reached out to his pajama bottoms. "I'm gonna pull them down so I can check you, OK?" He paused, then nodded. Kay pulled on his pajamas and they fell to his feet. He didn't have underwear on, so his boyhood was now exposed to her, much to her glee. 

Kay reached out and cupped his ball sack. His cock was soft, but started to react. She had never really explored a boy, so took advantage of the situation. His balls rolled in her palm. "Hurt at all?" she questioned and he shook his head. 

Her hand moved to his growing cock and wrapped around it. "Sore at all?" she asked and again he shook his head. "Mind me checking you?" Donny paused a moment, then shook his head. "I know it must be a little embarrassing for you. Maybe I can make it kinda even..." 

Kay debated with herself for a moment. Her jeans were still open and her panties showing. Her pussy was oozing again. "Would it be easier if I took my pants off too?" she nervously, but anxiously asked. 

"If you want..." he mumbled, not sure how to answer. 

She looked at him, paused, then lifted her ass and pealed her jeans down. Kay settled back down now wearing only her panties and top. Donny wasn't the first boy to see her in panties, but he was the first one she had taken her pants off for. He was looking at her panties and smiling. His cock was now rigid and pointing skyward giving her even more confidence. 

"You still have less on than me. Want me take these off too?" she asked as her hands went to the waistband of her panties. Donny nodded enthusiastically. Kay watched Donny's cock twitch as she pushed her panties down, then pulled her feet out of them. His reaction was turning her on even more. 

Donny's eyes were glued to her pussy. Teasingly she opened her legs giving him a better look. "I checked you. If you want you can check me," she hinted. His hands reached out and went between her legs. She wasn't sure if it was intentional or not, but he pushed slightly on her inner thighs so she opened her legs more. 

He parted her pussy lips and leaned in closer to her. Normally she would have been embarrassed, but in her current state it just excited her even more. She waited until he was done looking and he looked back up at her smiling. "Wanna try something new?" she asked and he nodded. "Lay down on the floor." 

He quickly moved to where he had room and did as she asked. Kay stood up, walked over to where he was. His cock was ridged and he had a big smile. "If you take your top off so you're naked, I'll take mine off too," she offered. He yanked off his pajama top in a flash. Kay smiled as she lifted her top over her head. The only thing she was now wearing was her bra. "If you promise not to tell anyone, I'll take my bra off too," she bargained knowing full well what his answer would be. 

"I promise!" he expectedly swore. 

Her bra came off and she knelt down beside him. So far he had agreed to every demand she had made. It made her wonder how far he would go. "I need to check one more thing... Get on your hands and knees for me," she requested. He did as she asked. Kay moved behind him and added, "Open your legs and lower down onto your elbows." As he again complied she could see his ball sack hanging down between his legs making her hornier still. 

"I need to check your insides. It will only take a minute, OK?" she stated and, as usual, he nodded. Her finger extended and she told him to try and relax as she touched his asshole. He nodded, but made no other movement. Slowly she pushed in. At first he seemed tight, but, as she had asked, he relaxed a bit and her finger slipped into him. 

Kay expected a reaction and maybe a protest, but he said nothing and aside from slightly squirming, didn't seem to revolt from her invasion of his body. It made her feel in charge, empowered, in control. She pushed in more until her finger was all the way in as far as it could go and no complaints. As a further test she wiggled her finger a little. His only reaction as a slight squirming again. 

Her finger pulled out of him. "Seems OK," she muttered even though she had no idea what not OK might feel like. "Roll over on your back again," she ordered. His face seemed slightly flushed maybe, but that could have been because his head was down. Aside from that he seemed fine. 

Kay's pussy was oozing she was so horny. Donny was on his back with his legs outstretched and his cock so stiff it was actually standing out from his belly. Without thinking, Kay lifted her leg over him so she was straddling his hips. She lowered her body down so his cock parted her pussy lips slightly and making the grin on his face get bigger. 

"Think you can do it again?" she grinned and his head nodded rapidly. Kay lifted, reached down and grabbed his hard cock, aimed it, then settled back down on it. He slipped into her body easily she was so wet. "Finally!" her body seemed to say. 

She started slowly lifting slightly, then pushing back down. He seemed to pick up her rhythm quickly and pushed up as she pushed down increasing her pleasure. His cock was smaller than the boy who had taken her virginity, a lot smaller, but it felt better to her. Donny became more animated and Kay just tried to keep him from pulling out of her. 

It wasn't long before her body exploded. Kay didn't realize it, but because he had already cum numerous times that night he seemed to last a long time. His ass was bouncing and Kay couldn't help pressing down forcing his cock as deep as he could go. Finally he seemed to groan softly and Kay suspected he was climaxing. 

Donny slowed until he stopped moving. Kay stayed on him for a while so she could feel him inside her, but he seemed to get smaller rather quickly and fell out of her. Reluctantly she stood up. As she did she glanced at the clock. "Quick, go jump in the tub and clean up. Your mother will be home in an hour," she told Donny. 

He stood and rushed into the bathroom as she asked. She followed and as he started filling the tub she sat down on the toilet to let his cum, what little there was, dribble out of her. Both were still naked. He climbed into the tub as she wiped herself. "I'll go get your pajamas," she said as she walked out of the bathroom not bothering to close the door. 

Kay dressed quickly, picked up Donny's pajamas, and walked back into the bathroom. He was still in the tub, but didn't seem to mind her being there. "So, did you have fun tonight?" she asked. 

"Yeah!" he answered grinning. 

"Good. Hurry up and get out. I want you in bed before your mother gets home or we'll both be in trouble," she warned. He stood and climbed out of the tub not trying to hide this time. Kay handed him a towel to dry off. He dried quickly, dropped the towel, then reached for his pajamas. "Wait. I want to try something. Just stand there a minute." 

"OK," he acknowledged. He stood up straight; his cock hanging loosely. Kay dropped down onto her knees in front of him. Before she could change her mind, she reached out and grabbed his cock. She leaned forward, opened her mouth, and sucked in his limp member. It was the first time she had ever tried doing that. It surprised her when his cock started growing and getting hard. Getting a little nervous she let his semi-hard cock fall from her mouth as she backed away. 

"That felt good," Donny muttered. 

Kay smiled at his compliment. "Well, maybe I'll do it again for you sometime, but right now you need to get to bad â€“ fast!" she told him as she held out his pajamas. She watched as he put them on, then he left the bathroom and went into his room. 

Kay cleaned up the bathroom then went to his room to check on him. He was already asleep. She expected he was exhausted after all the sex, She was and couldn't wait to go home. 
